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NOT ALONE! 

Written by JULIA BENTALL ENDEAN, 
At the age of. Twelve Years. 



*' Lo ! I am with you alway, even unto the end of the world." 

— Matt. xxviii. 20. 



Not alone ! Not alone ! 
For Christ f rom His throne 
l8 always near : 
Why, then, should we fear? 
Here He guarda, and leads, and loves us ever, 
Aud Mrill surely bless each frail endeavour. 

IL 

Not alone ! Not alone ! 
He preceded Hia own 

In life's weary way ; 
He is with US each day : 
He knowB the tríala and troublea we nieet. 
And givea us grace daily our foes to defeat. 

IIL 

Not alone ! Not alone ! 
Every step He hath shown 
To His loved ones here 
Their courage to cheer. 
His Spirít He givea to lead theni on high ; 
His angela He senda as guides tiU they die. 

• IV. 

üp in íleaven abo ve 
I*\ül proofi» of HJfe love 

Will etemally shine ; 
My Saviour is mine ! 
With the angel-hoets my voice I wíJl raiae, 
And never c^use ainging my Savioar'a praise : 



INTEODUCTION. 



The knowledge by the Supreme God of the 
daily life of man is so distinctly taught in 
His word that we Lave only to quote : "Thou 
God seest me ;"* and "Are not two spar- 
rows sold for a farthing? and one of them 
shall not fall to the ground without your 
Father,"t as evidence incontestable of snch 
teacLing ; and that it is also taught, that 
no good deed done for God to any member 



* Gen. xvi. 13. 



t Matt. X. 29. 
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of the human family can pass without its 
recompense, is olear, for " If ye give a cup of 
cold water only in the ñame of a disciple, 
ye shall in no wise lose your reward." * 

That the true Christian is an especial 
object of Divine watchfulness, from whom 
God's power and grace are never withdrawn, 
we find indicated in passages such as these : 
"The steps of a good man are ordered 
of the Lord ; " f " He will keep the feet 
of His saints ;" J " The Lord is thy keeper ; 
.... The Lord shall preserve thee from all 
evil ; . . . . The Lord shall preserve thy 
going out and thy coming in from this time 
forth and even for evermore."§ 

• Matt. X. 42. + 1 Sam. ü. 9. 

t Psa. XXX vii. 23. § Psa. cxxi. 5 — 8. 
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In attributíng, therefore, the incidents 
narrated in the following pages to an es- 
pecial exercise of Divine power, we not only 
recognize the truth of Scripture, but we 
give forcible illustration of that truth in 
the experienoe of one who was fiílly known 
in his life to be a good man, and whose 
eminently Christian character won for him 
general esteem. 

God sometimes, in His Providence, makes 
manifest at once His recognition of the 
good deeds of them that love Him, by con- 
ferring manifold blessings upon the doer 
of the good ; in the case of others, manifest 
recognition is deferred till He in His wisdom 
sees fit ; whilst in some cases it is not till 
the pearly gales of the New Jerusalem 
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llave opened and have closed upon the 
individuáis more immediately concerned 
that the reward is bestowed. 

The incidents detailed in the following 
pages are true. We have freely translated 
the original versión, so as to present the 
poet to his English readers in circumstances 
deeply interesting to them. Goethe speaks 
of having frequently met Gellert "riding 
on a grey horse, the gift of the Electoral 
Prince." 

The events related occurred in the Ufe 
of one whose soul was inspired with the 
love of God, and who was himself a living 
development of the blessedness of trust in 
the redemption of the cross. Governed 
by the highest Christian principies, he 
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regarded not the demands of to-morrow 
in the face of the needs of to-day, when 
ealled upon to prove his simple reliance 
upon God, and his belief in His power to 
"supply all his need." His realization of 
God's acceptanee of his confiding trust was 
sometimes as prompt and as blessed as 
" Abraham's," when he tumed and saw " the 
ram eaught in the thicket by his horns." * 

When the Christian works for God the 
moving power of his actions lies in his love 
to Him, and not in the hope of reward. It 
is necessary to insist upon this distinction, 
for this was the point of Satan's aceusation 
when he said, "Doth Job fear God for 
nought?"t Any action, however good in 

* Gen. xxü. 13. t Job i. 9. 
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itself, springing purely from the hope of 
reward, or from a desire to be blazoned 
before the world, loses all its nobility, and 
all its claim to reeognition by the Supreme. 

It is in the hope that the following pages 
will incite many to noble deeds of benevo- 
lence, and will prove an incentive to the 
young to grow up in the exercise of a gen- 
erous, but soiind liberaUty, that we commit 
this narrativo to the press, resting assured 
that the example given by Gellert, and his 
consequent happiness, will have a beneficia! 
influence upon all who may peruse this 
touching record. 

C3iristian Furchtegott Gellert was bom in 
1715, at Haynichen, a small village near 
Freiberg, in Saxony, of which his father was 

xvm. 
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pastor, Though in better circumstances 
than many of his neighbours, his father 
was still poor, for the demands of a family 
of thirteen chüdren made no small inroad 
upon his stipend. 

Christian Furchtegott was the third son, 
and had early given signs of genius above 
the average of his compeers. Being 
studious, his parents made great eíforts to 
secure for him a good education. In due 
time he was entered on the books of the 
University of Leipsic, and made such satis- 
factory progress, that, a vacancy occurring 
in the chair of belles-lettres, he received 
the appointment when he was thirty years 
oíd, and held it for the remainder of his life. 

Such a position in the last century was 

xix. 
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vastly diflferent from the present ; the stipend 
was limited, the demand for high-class educa- 
tion small. Pecuniary means of his own he 
had none, and often in his earlier years he 
knew the pinchings of necessity. As time 
roUed on this was changed, and he became 
one of Leipsic's most honoured citizens. 

The literature of Germany is greatly in- 
debted to him. As his education progressed 
he felt the existing systems too completely 
cramped within the groove of a former 
age, and little adapted to the intellectual 
awakeníñg of his own day. With a small 
band of youths thirsting for freedom in 
the attainment of knowledge, he broke away 
from the oíd lines of tuition, and gradually 
introduced new forms, which cnlminated in 
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the works of the two great literary lights of 

their age, Schiller and Goethe, through whom 

and their disciples Germany deservedly takes 

the foremost rank in tjie literatnre of Europe. 

Gellert was a' voluminous writer — His 

" Fables and Tales," and his " Sacred Odes 

and Songs," were his chief works, — by 

these he is generally known. For many 

years the former were used as elass books in 

all the pubhc elementary schools, and ob- 

tained for their author great and deserved 

popularity in his lifetime. Those who were 

intimate with him loved him dearly ; his life 
was free from reproaeh, and with the young 
he was an especial favourite. 

His death took place in 1769, being 
fifty-four years of age. Of him Goethe says : 
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" When Gellert, the beloved one, died, many 
a good heart wept in solitude, and many 
a humble one added a flower to the noble 
crown of honour accor<Jed to the deceased." 
In the foUowing narrative we have placed 
the " Second day " first, not only that we 
may introduce the poet pondering over his 

circumstances and composing his hymn, but 
that we may the more effectually shew the 
cause which gave rise to his meditations, 
and the events which foUowed. 

" Not Alone" was composed without any 
reference to publication ; it was kindly and 
unexpectedly set to music by the author of 
" The Oíd, Oíd Story." Its appearance in 
this volume we feel to be its appropriate 



" setting. 
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THE SECOND DAY. 

GELLEm's HVKN, AND THE USE THE DOCTOR 
tíADS OF IT, 

f.URING tha progresa of tbe con- 
(iict hetween Frederick II. of 
PruMsia an¿ the combineJ forces 
of Austria, RiLssia, and France 
(known aa "the Seven Years' 
"War"), on a bittorly cold, winterly morn- 
ing towards tha end of the year 1760, 
ji man miglit havu beea sean seated in bis 
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little room in the city of Leipsic, with his 
writing-table before him, and resting his 
head upon his hands as if he were enduring, 
or anticipating, some heavy personal trial. 

His general appearance was that of a man 
whose sedentary life had told forcibly upon 
his bodily constitution, as he looked very 
delicate. As was the custom (and still is), 
he wore upon his head a white cotton cap; 
and a chintz dressing-gown, from which the 
original beauty had long since departed, 
closely enveloped his slender frame. 

That the room was the abode of a man of 
literary tastes was visible at a glance. It 
was fitted up as a study, where all available 
space was occupied with shelves, filled with 
books, ranging in size from the diminutive 
32mo to the largest folio* These were in 
good preservation, and were manifestly the 
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liousehold gods of their owner, whose de- 
light was to spend his spare cash upon rare 
books that carne in his way, or in the 
purchase of those he deemed essential to his 
use in the discharge of the important duties 
of his professorship. Henee his finances 
were often at a low ebb, and he had to 
reserve for any special expenditure which he 
felt must of necessity be incurred. 

A few books were lying upon the table be- 
side him, the most conspicuous being an open 
Bible, showing unmistakable signs of fre- 
quent use by its owner, who, in fact, had 
just been intently studying its pages. 

Could you have looked over his shoulder 
you would have seen that the words upon 
which his attention had been riveted were 
contained in the tenth verse of the second 
chapter of Job, for the passage was strongly 
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underlined where it says^ " What ? shall we 
receive good at the hand of God^ and shall 
we not receive evil ? " 

A closer inspection showed that the cha- 
raeter of his meditation had been poetic, for 
the manuseript of a hymn which he had just 
composed was receiving its final touches. 
Now and again he would take up his pon 
and cancel a word, or replace one with 
another — ^would make a dot to an i, or would 
add a comma or a semicolon, until at last he 
seemed quite satisfied with his work, and he 
laid it, finished, on the table before him. 

This man was Christian Furchteorott Gel- 
lert, of Haynichen, who was born in the 
year 1715, and was now one of the Pro- 
fessors of the University of Leipsic. His 
parents were of the middle class, and they had 
used every available means in their power 
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to give hini a thorough education. Early 
in life the boy had shown signs of genius 
of no ordinary kind ; and these, with careful 
and judicious training, had so ripened into 
the full fruit of vigorous mental manhood, 
that, at the time of which we write, he was 
acknowledged by the people of Leipsic and 
of Prussia to be in the front rank of their 
literary men, whilst his hymns were known 
wherever the Germán language was spoken, 
and had beeome household words both in 
the cottage and in the palace. 

The manuscript which he had just laid 
upon the table was the original of the beau- 
tiful hymn 

" Happy momeuts I have found," 



and which had been inspired by the words 
of Job he had been reading; the hymn was 
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possibly still more feelingly written from 
the accurate knowledge he possessed of the 
completely exhausted state of his finanees, 
for it was with him (as it will sometimes 
happen with many honest men), cireum- 
stances had occurred which had left him 
without a shilling for his present necessities, 
and he felt diffident in placing himself under 
obligation to any of his personal friends. 

Only on the day before he had had thirty 
thalers,* savings which he had laid up for 
the purchase of firewood for. the \\ánter, 
but these were gone, and the firewood had 
not been purchased. It had already be- 
come very cold : in his state of health a fire 
could not safely be dispensed with. In 
another week the last pieces of his previous 

* A Germán thaler is equal to three shillings English. 
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stock would be consumed ; and as for 
money to buy a fresh supply, he had none 
to receive, for no one was indebted to 
him. 

Poor Gellert's prospects were not plea- 
sant, The cold weather was no friend of 
his, and he began to feel in imagination 
the chillj grasp of want laying fast hold 
of him. He had already commenced eking 
out his little store of ;wood, that it might 
last to the longest períod possible. This 
accounted for the present chilliness of his 
room, and for the frost visible upon the 
window-panes. 

But when want, "as an armed man," 
approached, Gellert knew where the chief 
weapons for his defence could be found. 
Calmly turning over the pages of his dear 
friend the Bible, the companion of his 
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life, he invariably carne off more than con- 
queror. This morning, as often before, he 
fled to it for refiíge, and opening its pages 
by chance at the book of Job, his eyes, and 
his heart too, caught the passage already 
quoted, and before which he bowed with 
reverent submission. The words fitting so 
exactly to his present circumstances made a 
deep impression ; he began to ponder their 
import, and rapidly gave form to his medi- 
tations in the words of the hymn which now 
lay on the table. 

Laying aside his pen he rested his head 
upon his hand, and said, as if talking to 
a friend, "No! surely it is not regret for 
the thirty thalers which grieves me ! Lord, 
Thou knowest it ! Thou, who lookest into 
my heart. It was only a momentary, passing 
weakness — certainly want of faith. Oh, 
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pardon, Lord I I believe, but help Thou my 
unbelief ! " 

At this moment there was a knock at the 
door, and without waiting for admission, 
a short^ stout, busy gentleman entering, 
saluted Gellert, who held out bis delicate 
hand with a " Good morning, dear 
doctor ! " 

The little doctor cordially returned the 
welcome, laid hat and cañe aside, and rub- 
bing bis hands to restore their wannth, cried 
out, "How cold yon are, Mr. Professor! 
you must have a warmer room. Why do 
yon not have some more wood in the stove ? 
Do you wish to ruin your health altogether 
by this cold temperature ? " 

Mournfully smiling, Gellert repKed, " My 
wood is in a decline, and I am obliged to 



save." 
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" Eh ? why you are no miser ? " observed 
the doctor ; " why then, you must buy." 

Much embarrassed, and more mournfully 
than before, Gellert stammered, " My money, 
too, is in a decline ; but — ^be satisfied— -I — 
will — take — care." 

The doctor, who never stayed long upon 
one subject, suddenly exclaimed, as he bent 
over the table, " What ! a new soñg ? " 
Gellert nodded assent, but inwardly deeply 
regretted that he had left the manuscript 
upon the table. Without further ceremony 
the doctor took the paper towards the 
window, and seeíng the frost, cried out, 
" Surely, frosted windows 1 it is too bad — 
you are much too cold." 

Whilst Gellert modestly bent his eyes to 
the ground, the doctor read the verses, and 
seizing the professor by the hand he said, 
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" Sublime ! how beautiful ! how heartfeit ! 
deeply Christian and pious throughout! 
My dear professor, I take this with me 
to copy ; I will return it to-morrow ; my 
wife, who has so much respeet for you, 
must read it at once. I know you do not 
mind ! " 

Suiting the action to the word, he placed 
the manuscript in his pocket, approached 
his patient, felt his pulse, and without be- 
stowing a glance at Gellert's face, where he 
would have plainly read that his simimary 
proceedings were anything but pleasant, 
continued, 

" No change in your state of health. 
I'm sure you have studied too long. 
It is altogether against my orders. You 
must go out. Continual sitting is your ruin. 
You should have a httle nag, and ride ; it 
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would do you good. Must buy one, do you 
hear?" 

Gellert calmly smiled. " Again buy ! But 
have you not any more cheap prescriptions 
for me, my dear sir ? You come just at the 
right time." 

"And the stove must be heated," said the 
doctor, not heeding Gellert's remark, "and 
the stove must be heated, if the last piece of 
wood is to be burnt. I shall order it below. 
And now good-bye, sir, good-bye." Taking 
his hat and stick, and bowing as he retired, 
he was gone before Gellert had time to rise 
and see him out. 

Repressing a sigh, and faintly smiling, 
the poet resumed his seat, saying half aloud, 
" A good, faithful oíd man ; but if I should 
do all that he tells me, I ought to be as rich 
as oíd Neidhardt." 
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The mention of this ñame turned his 
thoughts into another channel. The dejected 
expression upon his features rapidly gave 
place to a joyful one, and he was soon so 
deeply lost in thought, that he was not in the 
least disturbed by the noise which the ser- 
vant made in putting several logs of wood 
within the stove, in eompliance with the 
doctor's orders. 

We will now relate how Gellert had dis- 
posed of his thirty thalers, the sum he had 
laid aside to pay for the winter store of fire- 
wood. Until the previous day he had no 
other purpose to which to devote them, but 
on that day he had expended them with a 
true generosity which shewed the reality of 
his faith, and further, how a man, acting 
under the puré impulses of a Kving Chris- 
tianity, is ready when necessary to sacrifice 
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himself for the reKef of sufifering humanity, 
trustincr alone to the Author of all Good for 
liis preservation, and for the supply of his 
wants — a trust which never fails of its due 
reward. 
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THE FIRST DAY. 



GELLERT S BENEVÜLENCE. 

N one of the oldest and inost 
retired streets of Leipsic, which 
seemed to have been miracu- 
||i^ lously spared through many ca- 
tastrophes with which the city 
had been visited, stood an oíd 
deeaying house. It was the property 
of Herr Neidhardt, one of the richest, 
but also one of the most penurious, of the 
inhabitants. Formerly it was his father's 
house. It would long sinee have been 
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sold, but he calculated it would yield him 
a higher rate of interest by being let ío 
weekly tenants. It was very dilapidated, but 
to spend any inoney in repairs he deemed a 
waste of capital. 

The garret was cracked and broken in many 
parts, the walls were damp, and the window 
frames would hardly bear the weight of the 
leaden partitions wherein glass once had 
been, but which had now given place to an 
ingenious kind of patchwork of paper and 
rags to keep out the cold. For years it 
had been occupied by the family of a poor 
shoemaker, who, richer in children than 
in customers, ale the bread of carefulness, 
and drank the waters of affliction. At 
this time especially, when the war had raised 
the price of food unusually high, the iron 
hand of want was pressing heavily upon 
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him, and in addition, his rent was consider- 
ably in arrear. 

The family, thougli poor, was honest, 
faithful, and godly. As long as the father 
could work he had managed to obtain a 
living for his little ones ; but a severe ill- 
ness in the summer, and the privations then 
endured, had kept him in a low stat^ of 
health so that he was unable to provide 
for his children as formerly, and often was 
wholly confined to his bed. 

Their distress was consequently great ; 
the children were often compelled to seek 
their bread at the doors of their neighbours, 
who, as far as they were able, treated them 
with the greatest kindness. 

The rent for the wretched dwelling mean- 
while had not been paid, and now amounted 
to thirty thalers. The poor shoemaker, 
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knowing the hard-hearted nature of his land- 
lord, looked to the future with great dread 
lest his worst fears should be realised, and 
he and his family be driven from their pre- 
sent shelter, poor as it was, into the roofless 
street. 

When the last rent-day carne, his poor 
wife waited on Herr Neidhardt, told him 
their circumstances, and on her hended knees 
prayed for indulgence and delay. Harsh 
words and bitter threats only met her ear, 
and the last sentence the miser conde- 
scended to utter was, " If the money be not 
forthcoming in four weeks, you and yours 
will be turned out of the house." 

Almost heart-broken she retumed home ; 
the sad message gave such a shock to her 
husband in his weakened condition, that 
he was again Jaid upon his sick-bed. No 
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ray of hope slione upon tliem in their dis- 
tress, and nothing but the direst misery 
seemed to stare them in the face. In their 
trouble they called upon God, and com- 
mitted their way to Him who judgeth 
righteously. It was He "who put their 
tears into His bottle," and numbered the 
sighs of the afflicted parents. 

The month had drawn nearly to a cióse, 
and no help was forthcoming. Their trust 
in God and reliance upon Him seemed 
utterly in vain. Either they had called and 
apparenüy He had not heard, or else pos- 
sibly He was trying their faith to the utter- 
most to make them realise their depend- 
ence upon Him. At all events, their distress 
was greater than ever. The mother stood 
despairing — she had no more tears. 

At last the sick man tumed, and said, 
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" If there be no more pity upon earth, 
there is above ; for the Lord says, ^ Cali 
upon Me in the day of trouble : I will 
deliver thee, and thou shalt glorify me.'* 
Come, faithftd wife, — come, dear children, — 
let US pray to the LorA ; He will not let us 
perish." 

And, deeply moved by the words of her 
husband, the wife sank upon a seat at the 
foot of the couch, whilst the children bowed 
reverently around the bedside of their father. 
Baising himself as well as he was able^ 
he clasped his hands upon his breast, 
lifted his eyes to heaven, and prayed with 
great eamestness for himself and family in 
their distressing state ; and when he said 
"Amen," he felt that He who clothes the 
lilies of the field and gives to the raven his 

Psalm 1. 15. 
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food, would respond to the Amen of their 
prayer; and their faith and trust in Him 
revived and filled their hearts with new 
hope. 

The mother, accompanied by two of the 
eider of her daughtérs, then took baskets 
to gather chips which the workmen were 
splitting from the timbers of a house they 
were erecting outside one of the gates of 
the city ; the three younger went to seek 
for bread at the doors of the merciful, whikt 
the youngest remained as a companion to 
her father in his season of sorrow. 

This was the morning of the day when 
the month would expire, and the rent was 
to be paid, or else the oíd miser Neidhardt 
would do his worst. 

The sky was clear and cloudless — from 
the vast abyss of blue the sun shone 
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brightly on the frozen earth, and a sharp 
cutting east wind whistled through the 
streets, and throiigh the threadbare dresses 
of the little ones as they were picking up 
the chips made by the workmen. Since 
the previous night they had partaken of no 
food, and they were now bitterly feeling 
the intense keenness of the air blowino: 
aroiind them. 

On the moming of this day Professor 
Gellert aróse much as usual, and, having 
breakfasted, felt instinctively, nay, impera- 
tively, drawn out for a moming's walk. 
His room was pleasantly warm — ^without, the 
cold was piercing — still he could not resist 
the desire. 

Taking his hat and stick, and buttoning 
up his coat, he bent his steps towards 
the same gate of the city as that to which 
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the shoemaker's wife and eider ones had 
gone. As the children went the mother said 
to them, " Run on, you know the place, and 
the run will warm you," whilst she more 
slowly followed ; for her troubles and pri- 
vations seemed more than she was able to 
bear. 

Just as she reached the gate she lost sight 
of the children, and then the fiíll weight of 
her great niisery fell upon her heart — the 
tears roUed like rivnlets down her cheeks, 
her limbs refased their wonted support, and 
she sank upon a stone, exhausted and over- 
eóme. 

Thus Grellert found her, for her appear- 
anee had arrested his attention as she sat 
with her face buried in her hands, noting 
none that passed. 

He himself knew what care and sorrow 
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were. In Haynichen, in his father's house, 
where thirteen children sat down to table, 
with father and mother, care had often been 
an unbidden and unwelcome guest ; in his 
own life, after leaving home, he had ex- 
perienced it, and he knew how unremittingly 
a poor man must work as he passes through 
life. 

He had found existing in some of the 
humblest circles of society, sympathy, com- 
passion, and self-sacrifice with and for each 
other brightening up the darkest hovel, and 
redeeming from absolute degradation the 
human beings living therein ; and though 
at times these same feelings do move all 
classes to their very core, they are most 
purely developed when, like the poor widow 
who cast in her two mites, the gift is of 
" ALL the substance." 
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Grellert stood and looked upon the poor 
woman, and as he stood and looked thoughts 
innumerable crowded upon his soul. On 
this bitterly cold moming the street was 
all but empty. His heart was full ; and 
as he resolved upon helping her in her 
trouble, whatever it might be, to the fiíll 
extent of his power, the blood in his veins 
seemed to gather fresh strength, and to rush 
with greater energy and wamith throughout 
his own weak frame. 

Slowly approaching he laid his hand upon 
her shoulder and said, as our Lord once 
did to the heart-stricken widow at Nain : 
"Woman, why weepest thou?" She, who 
in the depth of her sorrow had well-nigh 
forgotten everything, started up affrighted, 
as the young hart starts when he first hears 
the shrill sound of the huntsman's horn, 
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and looks in every quarter for the t^reat- 
ened danger ; so she now, with her swoUen 
eyes, looked into the countenance of the 
man who stood before'her. 

The result of her scrutiny was reassuring, 
for her terror gradually disappeared — that 
face was so mild, so commiserating, so good 
— it had nothing of the "Neidhardt" fire 
about it. But sorrow, deep heartfelt sorrow, 
ofttimes closes the mouth — it shuts itself up 
within, enveloping the heart with an icy 
crust which melts but slowly, and this poor 
heart had experienced much heart-hard- 
ness. 

As she kept silenee he pleaded so eamestly 
and in such touching tones for confidence, 
that she looked again at him. Now the iron 
that had entered into her soul she felt must 
be withdrawn ; the icy crust that had bound 
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up the well-spring of her heart's miseries 
began to melt ; she felt she must tell this 
stranger everything ; an irresistible power 
seemed to break the seal of her secret 
griefs, and she narrated the whole of her 
distress and wretchedness up to the hour 
when their full weight overpowered her in 
the street. 

She told him whát she feared Neidhardt 
would do that day ; that she was totally in- 
capable of cancelling the debt of thirty 
thalers ; that she had not a farthing for 
bread or for medicine to help her sick 
husband. " Ah ! " said she despairingly, 
"my husband will sink under his iUness, 
and I and my children from want of food. 
Oh that it was over ! for us there is succour 
only in the grave." 

" The Lord still lives, who guides the 
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hearts of men at His pleasure/' gravely 
replied Grellert. 

As an arrow the words went home to the 
woman's heart ; for she rose, snatched his 
hand, and exclaimed, "Do you believe He 
will aid US ? " 

" I do believe so/' said Grellert, very de- 
cidedly, for in his soul God's Spirit was 
working : he had resolved himself to render 
the aid^he would give the thirty thalers. 
True, he was giving all he had, but he 
did not stop to think of the result to 
himself: he only thought of aiding those 
whom he felt to be deserving, and who were 
on the verge of despair. " Come with me 
to my lodgings," he continued, "and you 
shall see that the Lord still lives, who saves 
from death, and who delivers from destruc- 
tion." 
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" Oh, sir," cried the poor woman aston- 
ished, but wonderfully consoled, " permit me 
to tell my children ! " and she hastened to 
the place where they had nearly fiUed their 
baskets with chips. Quickly telling the 
joyful tidings, she returned and followed 
Gellert, alternating between silent hope and 
fear, but mingHng all with prayer, and try- 
ing to " cast her burden upon the Lord." 

Gellert, with peaceful heart, soon reached 
his home. Entering his room, he opened 
his writing-desk and took therefrom a roll 
of silver, which he put into the hands of 
the poor woman, saying, " There are thirty 
thalers, and there is no curse upon them." 

Joyfully surprised, and much overeóme 
by this unexpected means of deliverance 
from their dreaded sorrows, she fell upon 
her knees to thank the professor ; quickly 
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raising her, he sg,id, " Praise the Lord, who 
heard your prayer, and sent me to help 
you." 

As she was leaving the room he fiírther 
said : "Do nofc go to Neidhardt's until 
the clock strikes twelve — then come and 
bring the money : be very particular not 
to come before the clock has struck." 
And the poor woman hastened homewards 
with her heart overflowing with -gratitude 
to God for such an unexpected rescue from 
the great troubles which, but an hour before, 
seemed ready to burst upon her and upon 
her family. 

Thus it often is in the daily life of God's 
children, and they fully realise that " Man's 
extremity is God's opportunity." When 
the clouds seem gathered over them in 
densest darkness, suddenly there is a " rift," 
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and the majestic light of God's deliverance 
from the all-but-realised calamity breaks 
upon the soul with the radiancy of Divine 
love and superintending care. 

After the woman had departed, Gellert 
closed the door, and poured out his soul in 
praise to the Lord for counting hiin worthy 
to be instrumental in carrying out His wise 
purposes ; and he prayed for guidance and 
blessing upon the further steps he inly re- 
solved on taking, so as to complete the work 
he had begun with much self-sacrifice. 

In the troubles of Kfe nothinof is more cal- 
culated to sustain the soul under them than 
genuine human sympathy; and when that 
sympathy is accompanied with help to en- 
dure, or with power to deliver out of the 
meshes of the trial, then the sympathy 
reaches the Divine ideal so beautiíully por- 
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trayed by our Lord in the parable of " The 
Good Samaritan." * 

As the hour of noon was rapidly approech- 
ing Gellert took his hat and cañe, and 
directed his steps towards the residence of 
the oíd miser Neidhardt, in the Market- 
place. He had never walked through the 
streets of Leipsic more happy and cheerful 
than on this moming, when he was practi- 
cally realising the truth of the Saviour's 
words : " It is more blessed to give than 
to receive." t On reaching the house and 
knocking at the door, he entered as a voice 
from within surlily answered, " Come in." 

On entering he soon found his visit was 
anything but welcome. v Neidhardt was 
very busy with his books and cash ; hastily 
rolling up some piles of money lying be- 

♦ Luke X. 25- 37. t Acta xx. 35. 
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fore him, he deposited them in his iron 
" safe," and placed the key in his pocket, as 
much as to say, " It is of no use to come to 
me with any tales of sorrow — I've neither 
time ñor inclination to listen to yon. What 
is your business this morning, Mr. Pro- 
fessor ? " 

If possible, Gellert was more than usually 

m 

polite, and looked at the oíd man with 
his (to-day) very bright eyes. Neidhardt's 
rising choler at being interrupted was 
arrested ; he felt he could not meet this 
respected and honoured citizen as harshly 
as he frequently met those who called upon 
him ; he therefore led the professor to a 
seat, and inquired to what he was indebted 
for the bonour of his visit. 

Glad at heart that the oíd man's accus- 
tomed ill-humour had somewhat subsided, 
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Gellert sat down, and, without appearing to 
take any notice of his words, began to say, 
"From you, my dear sir, from you I am 
sure to learn many lessons of goodness, for 
a man like you, whom the Lord has blessed 
with such abundance of earthly riches, can 
surely not be happy without making the 
most blessed use of them. I think you must 
fully understand the great art of aiding 
your fellow-men with real benevoleñce." 
Neidhardt, whose mind quickly reverted 

to the monev transactions in which he had 

t/ 

been interrupted by his visitor, felt how ill- 
timed was the question of his guest, and a 
voice within whispered, " Is this true, oíd 
sinner ? What can you answer now ? " 
His face rapidly changed — ^the answer died 
upon his tongue, because, had he spoken 
what first carne to his lips, it would have 
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been false, and a more satisfactory answer 
he could not readily find ; he therefore stam- 
mered out, evidently not a little embarrassed, 
" Ah ! hem, — why, yes, of course, — quite 
right." 

Gellert, who ©ither would not or did not 
understand the meaning of his reply, grew 
warm with his subject, and spoke with much 
earnestness of the pleasures and blessedness 
of benevolence. As the words of truth 
swelled from his lips, realising himself at this 
time their power so forcibly, the oíd miser 
began to feel a responsive echo trembling 
within him, the words coming home to his 
conscience, and awakening thoughts with 
which he had not been often troubled. Gel- 
lert, seeing the efFect he was producing, 
increased in earnestness, and still more fiery 
and more moving were his words, until 
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they seemed efFectually to have aroused the 
dead elements of human goodness which 
were in the man's natnre, but which habit, 
and a spirit of grasping desire after gold, 
had crushed within him. 

At twelve o'clock, and just as the clock 
had finished striking, a knock was heard at 
the door ; on being opened, the poor shoe- 
maker's wife was ushered in. With a joy- 
ous countenance she quickly stepped to 
the oíd man's table, and laying a roll of 
tooney before him, said, " Here is your 
money ; and now, please, return to me the 
letter my dying husband wrote to you 
imploring you not to tum us out of the 
house." 

As the oíd man lifted his hand to take 
up the money the woman had laid down, it 
was visibly trembling, for Gellert was there 
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looking at him, and his words had had a 
l)owerful efFect. This added keenly to the 
awkwardness of the situation, and he felt 
humiliated in the presence of his visitor. 
Ashamed and confused, at last hé muttered, 
" Oh, but — I was — not — in such a hurry." 

" How can you say so ? " said the poor 
woman. 

" Well, but I did not mean all I said — not 
quite so bad as that — only threatening ; 
nothing more. But go now, for you see I 
have a visitor." Whilst speaking he had 
taken up the roll of thirty thalers and de- 
posited it safely in the krge pocket of his 
niorning gown. 

Gellert was not an uninterested spectator 
of the scene. Closely watching the oíd man, 
he divined his thoughts, and designedly 
remarked half aloud, as if to himself, " There 

63 



^^jtnbing unto í^t ^oib. 



are thirtr thalers, and there is no curse 
apon them/' Neidhardt heard the words, 
and ao^ain trembled. 

"Ah, yes," said the poor woman, "yon 
now sar there is time — I need not have been 
in such a hurrv, because vou feel somewhat 
ashamed before this gentleman. But do 
yon not remember how eamestly I prayed 
to yon for time, and you ordered me away ? 
^ There is no help ; all your crying and 
pleading have no effect. Money ! money ! ! 
— You must bring money, or you will be 
tumed into the street! You and all your 
trash ! ' I have not cursed you, Mr. Neid- 
hardt, but He who said, ^Blessed are the 
merciful, for they shall obtain mercy,' * saw 
my sorrow and distress. 

" We had no food for four and twentv 

* Matt. V. 7. 
64 



^tUtú'íi ^mtboltxíct. 



hours, yet you intended to take our home 
from US — from my dying husband ! ' With 
what measure ye mete, it shall be measured 
to you again,' the Lord says.* You did not 
feel our misery, yet we prayed for you, — 
prayed that the Lord would turn your cold 
heart into a merciful one. Then I went 
with our little ones to gather a few chips of 
wood, for it was cold, and fire we had none. 
On reaching the gate of the town the sense 
of our great distress overpowered me, and I 
fell and wept in great agony of spirit. This 
good gentleman found me, and gave me 
these thirty thalers." 

Gellert, at this reference to himself, mo- 
tioned to her to be silent ; but she continued, 
" No, no, do not ask me to be silent, for that 
would pain me greatly." 

* Matt. vü. 2. 
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Suddenly Neidhardt tnmed and looked 
Tipon his visitor, who, somewhat abashed, 
cast his eyes to the ground whilst the 
woman continued, " The gentleman is not 
rich, I could see that, but he is merciñil; 
and may the Lord's blessing be upon him." 

" You have done that ! " at last exclaimed 
the oíd man, " you have done that 1 I am 
more than surprised — I am astonished." The 
words that Gellert had previously spoken 
had taken hold of him — ^the Spirit of God 
was nailing them upon his heart, and as he 
listened to the blessings which the poor 
woman had invoked upon the professor, his 
heart was softened more than it had ever 
been softened beíbre. Lifting the cover of 
his desk he handed her husband's letter to 
her, saying at the same time, " There is the 
letter — and there also (suiting his action to 
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the words) there also are the thirty tha- 
lers you have just paid me. Nurse your 
husband with them, and buy bread for your 
children. Your debt is paid." He theñ 
opened his ledger, and with a sharp stroke 
of his pen cancelled the debt. 

Overeóme with feelings which had been 
strangers to his bosom from his early youth, 
he grasped Gellert's hand. " Excellent 
man," said he, "you not only speak elo- 
quently and touchingly in behalf of benevo- 
lence, but you practise it too. God bless 
you ! I have done great wrong to this 
poor family, but you shall know me better — 
you shall know me better. Do me the 
honour to accompany me to their dwelling." 

The woman stood as if petrified, and 
could not realise the chantre in the oíd man's 
bearing. At last tears roUed rapidly down 
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her cheeks. " Oh ! " said she, " now I per- 
ceive the result of the fervent prayers of the 
righteous. Forgive me, Mr. Neidhardt, for 
thinking hardiy of yon. God bless you too. 
But you, sir," turning to Gellert, " you are 
our crood anorel whom the Lord sent to me 
in soiTow — ^how shall we shew our grati- 
tude ? " 

They soon reached the honse of the poor 
shoemaker, the woman leading the way. 
Here a^scene of human suíFering presented 
itself, for which they were Kttle prepared. 
On a squalid couch of straw the emaciated 
invalid láy stretched, agonizing between 
hope and fear. All disposable articles of 
fumiture had gone one after the other ; a 
clammy dampness hung upon the walls, and 
all efforts made to keep the bitterness of the 
eold out of doors were in vain, for the broken 
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window, the shattered roof, and the fireless 
grate gave eveiy facility for the easy ingress 
of this merciless enemy of the poor. 

Now Neidhardt realised the scene, and 
his conscience smote him acutely ; he had 
witnessed it all before quite unmoved, and 
had steeled his heart atjainst the claims of 
brotherhood; but now his better nature had 
the mastery, and he wrote bitter things 
against himself for the misery he had been 
the means of prolonging. 

The mother's joyful narrative of the 
chango in their circumstances soon acted 
upon the poor husband like the announce- 
nient of pardon to a condemned criminal, 
and tears of joy and gratitude took the place 
of grief and sorrow. Oíd Neidhardt felt for 
once the true blessedness of benevolence, 
whilst Gellert cheered the sick man, who 
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exclaimed, " See, wife — ^look, children, how 
the Lord heard and answered our prayers." 

On leaving, Gellert promised to send his 
friend the doctor, that the husband might 
have such medical aid to recovery as he 
was well able to provide; and Neidhardt, 
having sent the wife for the doctor, on 
reaching home ordered the house to be put 
into thorough repair, placing it for the 
future at the disposal of the shoemaker 
rent-free. 

This unexpected change in his circum- 
stances wrought hke the best. medicine 
upon the " sick man ; quickly recovering 
his health and strength, and being a good 
workman, he was soon regularly employed. 
Neidhardt, now fuUy awakened to his power 
of doing good, determined not to do it by 
halves : he placed the eldest boy in a mer- 
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chant's office, paying the premium freely ; 
he sent the younger children to school, 
paying the school fees ; and realising the 
true use and valué of gold, he remained 
Grellert's friend till death: 

Thus had Grellert disposed of his money 
on the day previous to that on which we 
introduce him to the reader. Outwardiy 
he was poorer, but inwardly he was far 
richer. In the retirement of his eloset, 
unseen by human eye, he poured forth 
his gratitude to Him who had so greatly 
helped the work of benevolence in which 
he had taken so prominent a part. 
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GELLERT S HTMN, AND THE USE THE DOCTOR 
MADE OF IT. 

gi HEN tlie littíe doctor left Gel- 
lert's room he said to the 
servant, " Show me the profes- 
sor's wood store." Leading 
him to the cellar sha ohserved, 
" Tilinga are looking serioua 
there, sir ; a fresh supply is much needed," 
"Does not matter," nodded the doctor, "he 
must have a warm room. Pnt plenty of 
wood into the stove, do you hear ? " 
72 



Hurrying homewards, he began to anticí- 
pate the pleasure he was to give to his 
wife by reading Gellert's new hymn ; but 
his anticipations were not to be realised so 
soon as he desired. Hardly had he ente red 
the Street in which he Hved, than a poor 
thinly ciad woman accosted him with the 
words, " Oh, sir, do pray come to my sick 
husband. Good Mr. Gellert will tell you 
about him, and he and Mr. Neidhardt sent 
me to cali you ; he is very ill." 

" Again our * good Gellert," said the 
doctor. " How do you know him ? " 

Then she began her tale, but the lively 
little man said, " Come along, come along, 
you can tell me on the way." Every now 
and then, as she proceeded, he would ex- 
claim, " What a precious heart ! " " How 
ffood ! " " Now I know what has become of 
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hismoney;" " Now his cold room is ac- 
counted for; " " Now I know why he canhot 
buy wood; " " May God recompense him ! " 

Telling her of the sacrifice made by 
Grellert for her re^ef, she expressed her 
surprise and sorrow that she had been the 
unwittinor instrument of brinorinor him to 
such a condition, but the doctor quickly 
replied, '^Does not matter — ^he will soon 
have money again, beUeve me ; Grod does 
not forget such a man." 

On seeing the shoemaker he found that 
want and privation were the chief causes 
of his illness, and giving the necessary in- 
structions, he was soon again on his way 
homeward, his head still full of Gellert's 
beautiful hymn, and touched with the genu- 
ino benevolence of his deeds. 

But he was doomed anew to disappoint- 
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ment ; at his door stood a beautiful horse, 
ready saddled and bridled, a stranger hold- 
ing him by the reins. " What is the matter 
now ? " cried the doctor. 

" The Bailiff of B " (naming one of 

the nearest villages to Leipsic) " begs of. 
you, for goodness' sake, to basten to him at 
once. His wife is taken suddenly ill. Oh ! 
dear sir, they are such good people, and our 
master despairs if you do not come soon ; 
they say it is a dangerous attack." 

The doctor was not only very able in his 
profession, but he was faithful to his duty, 
and ever ready to do good. lío choice 
was left — he must go at once, his good wife 
must wait. Hastily fetching his instruments 
in case of need, and giving them to the 
messenger, he lovingly bade his wife adieu, 
and was soon on his way to B . 
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His progress was not so rapid as he 
desired, artillery and soldiers of all arms 
fiUing the way on the march to their head- 
quarters in Leipsic, but the doctor's perse- 
verance enabled him to reach the villaore 
without much loss of time. Here the 
baiUff, in whose face anxiety could plainly 
be read, met him, and briefly telling his fears, 
led him to the bedroom where his wife lay ill. 

After an hour of intense anxiety the 
doctor rejoined the bailiff, his countenance 
beaming with satisfaction at the result of his 
skill, the crisis having passed, and his patient 
left with every prospect of speedy recovery. 

The baiUff then led the way into a room 
where several officers were dining, and 
giving the doctor a seat at the same table, 
he personally attended to the wants of his 
guest. 
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The officers were all strangers to the doc- 
tor, but he quickly obseryed that one was 
treated with marked attention and respect 
— from his general bearing evidently he was 
an officer of high rank, and his whole coun- 
tenance betokened an affable and generous 
disposition. 

The doctor' s appetite was great, for he had 
been continuously engaged since the early 
morning, and had not allowed himself time 
to take his usual luncheon — he therefore 
paid no attention to the conversation, but 
worked assiduously with knife and fork, 
while the bailiff plied him with the choicest 
of the dishes. 

" I presume you are from Leipsic, sir ? " 
at last remarked the officer at the head of 
the table to the doctor, who had attracted 
his attention. 
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"At your service," he replied, without 
pausing in his pleasant occupation, and to 
which he was devoting his best energies. 

" Then perhaps you know," he continued, 
^' the professor, Dr. Grellert ? " 

Knife and fork dropped in an instant, 
and he anxiously scrutinized his interro- 
gator. Apparently pleased with the coun- 
tenance he answered, " I do — I am his 
medical attendant — ^and more, I am proud 
to be permitted to cali him my friend." 

" Oh ! indeed — I hear he is not well ? " 

" I am sorry to say that is true. Like 
most literary men, his Ufe is too sedentary 
— ^he does not take enough exercise — it 
would do him good to ride on horseback now 
and then, and he ought to keep a horse." 

" And is he willing to do so ? " 

" The will is there," he replied, " but the 
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means, where are they to come from ? " and 
he rubbed his thumb with his forefinírer 
very significantly, as if this were a probiem 
that could not by any possibility be solved. 

" Poor ? " asked the gentleman compas- 
sionately. 

"As a church mouse," cried the doctor. 
" If yon will permit me, I will tell yon how 
I found him this morning." And growing 
warm with his subject, he quickly narrated 
the circumstances detailed in the previous 
pages. 

The narrativo produced a deep impres- 
sion upon his hearers, and at last the chief 
officer exclaimed, " What a noble, generous 
man ! and he himself freezing and sufFering 
from want, — that is too bad ! Not able to 
buy wood ñor horse because he gives his 
last farthing to the poor." 
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" You seem to feel much interest in our 
noble poet/' resumed the doctor, taking a 
bundle of papers from his pocket, " perhaps 
you would like to hear his latest hymn 
which he composed this moming on a pas- 
sage in the book of Job, which heads the 
manuscript ? " Without waiting for a reply, 
he handed the paper to him, observing, 
" It is the original itself, and not a copy 
— he lent it to me to read to my wife, bnt 
as yet I have not been able to do so." 

" The latest hymn of our much-beloved 
Mr. Gellert must be a joy for all of us," he 
said as he took the paper, and continued, " I 
will read it to you." 

With much expression, and with correct 
emphasis, he then read: 
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" What ? shall we receive good at the hand of Qod, and 
shall we not receive evü ? *'— Job ü 10. 



** Happy moments I have f ound 
When life's joya did me surround 

With peaceful, heavenly bliss ; 
With humble heart I therefore now . 
To present heavy troubles bow, 

Till life be freed from pain's abyss. 

n. 
*' Yet, Lord, my sins are countless, 
And still Thy grace is boundless, 

Like the rolling, mighty sea ; 
Shall I, imbued with failings, 
Not suffer timely ailings, 

Which bring my soul still nearer Thee ? 

ni. 
" Thine I would be for erer, 
From earth my thoughts would aever, 

And love none but Thee, Lord ; 
To Thee alone I will look up, 
And drink this present bitter cup — 
Thou ever wilt me help afford. 
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IV, 

** Oh, Lord, give preaent needful grace, 
True repentance in me raise» 

And let me know my sin ; 
Let Thy Spirit give me power 
To know Thy peace ere life's last hour — 

Thy word my living lamp withiñ. 

V. 

" When in Christ alone I die, 
AQd ascend to heaven onhigh, 

What terror has the grave ? 
For looking then in death's dark face, 
Trusting in Thy heavenly grace, 

Thou wilt ever my soul save. 

VI. 

** From thoughts of p«in I will refrain, 
Gk)d ever honour, not oomplain, 

But, trusting, to Him cry — 
I will not fear death's dreaded how, — . 
The Lord above stül reigns, whose power 

Does ever bríng salvation nigh ! '* 

Deep silence prevailed after the reading 
of the hymn, to which all present had lis- 
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tened with earnest attention. The bailiff 
stood with folded hands, tears chasing tears 
adown his cheek« : for to him, who had just 
been giving God thanks for the mercy 
vouchsafed to his wife, the words seemed 
specially adapted, 

" Sir," said the offieer to the doctor, " if 
you have time, I shall be happy if you will 
pemnit me to take a copy of these verses." 

" I am not aware that I do wronff in 
p..ttag 4.t pen„«.n," he „pUed. " 

" Dear Nostig," said the offieer to an aide- 
de-camp, "take quickly a precise copy of 
this composition ;" handing the manuscript 
to him over the table, and he at once with- 
drew to fulfil his orders. 

"And the man who made this beautiful 
hymn, and all the other good hymns and 
febles he has given ns, has no wood to make 
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his room warm in this cold weather, and 
he in failino: health too?" demandad the 
bailiíF of the doctor. 

" It is as I told you — I found him in a 
cold room this morning." 

" Eh! " cried the baihff, " why I wonld 
rather freeze for eight days myself, like a 
greyhound in the snow, than that he should 
thus sufFer." The oddity of the expression 
broke so suddenly upon the assembled oom- 
pany, that its gravity was completely upset, 
and roars of laughter foUowed. The good 
man felt as if the sincerity of his words 
was doubted ; he had, however, resolved 
upon the course he intended to pursue for 
Gellert's relief, but he had not named it. 
Crossing his arms gravely upon his 
breast, he exclaimed, in somewhat of an 
ofFended tone, " Yes, as true as .the Lord has 
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just relieved me from great anxiety I shall 
send to Mr. Gellert this veiy day a load of 
wood, — and such a load as has never yet 
been sent to Leipsic." 

Quickly raising the window he called, 
" Peter I" A few moments and then the man 
who had fetehed the doctor from Leipsic 
entered the room. 

" Peter, go into the yard," said the bai- 
lifF, " load the largest goods' waggon which 
we use for the city fair, with wood, as much 
as it will hold. Put your horses to, and 
drive to Leipsic. On reaching the city 
enquire where Professor Gellert resides — 
pnll up before his house, and unload the 
wood. Then give my respectful compli- 
ments and say, that he must have for 
himself a warm room in this cold season, 
and that I send it as an acknowledffment 
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for the pleasiire given by his beautiful 
hymn, 

* Happy moments I have found,* 

and so on. But make baste, do you hear ? 
It must be there to-day." 

" Shall be done," said Peter, and retired. 

" Bravo ! " cried the principal officer, in 
whieh all the others joined as with one voice, 
" bravo ! well done ! " 

"You are a worthy fellow," said tlie 
officer, " and have set us an example which 
deserves to be foUowed. I will think of it." 

Gellert was now the all-engrossing topic 
of conversation, and many were the tales 
the doctor repeated of his sayings and 
doings ; for he esteemed him faithfnlly and 
affectionately, and it was a pleasure to speak 
of him, 
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After a while the aide-de-camp returned, 
when the officer handed the manuscript 
to the doctor with many thanks for the 
privilege of thus early obtaining a copy 
of a new hymn by Gellert. Not so easily, 
however, was the doctor to return home- 
ward with the MS., for the bailijff good- 
humouredly laid hold of his hand, exclaiming, 
"What has been granted to one may be 
granted to another. You must allow me 
to take a copy if you please." 

" With great pleasure, — ^but I must have 
it returned quickly before I lea ve," he 
answered, 

" Certainly, certainly, and as I have no 
time to copy it, I will send it to our school- 
master — he is a ready writer, and handles 
his pen beautifully." 

Then the doctor rose, bowed to the gen- 
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tlemen present and withdrew to look after 
his patient. As he was passing through the 
entrance hall he saw a groom holding a 
splendid horse by the bridle in front of the 
doorway, and he seized the opportunity for 
asking the ñame of the gentleman to whom 
so much respect was shown. 

" His Royal Highness Prince Henry of 
Prussia, my illustrious master," the groom 
replied. 

Afc this the doctor ran upstairs, shrugging 
his shoidders, fearing that the freedom of 
his observations was more than the prince 
had been accustomed to, but comforted him- 
self with the hope that it wonld be a means 
of promoting the interests of his friend, 
Soon afterwards the prince and his suite 
started for Leipsic. 

While the doctor was sitting by the bed- 
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side of his patient in converse with the 
bailiíF, suddeñly he heard the crack of a 
heavy whip in the courtyard, and the bailifF 
led him to the window, whence he saw 
four powerful horses puttlng forth all their 
strenffth to start an immense íroods' waíriron 
piled up with wood. 

" Have I not kept my word ? " said he. 

" Excellent ! I should only like to witness 
his surprise when it arrives. God bless 
you ! " 

And the waggon started on its way, the 
driver proud of the mission of benevolence 
which his master had confided to him, and 
smacking his whip in great glee as only 
foreign drivers seem capable of doing. As 
it passed through the village streets, such a 
great load was so unusual the people carne 
to their doorways to see it, and the women 
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washinor iu the village stream looked up from 
their work, and envied the recipient of such 
a quantity of wood at that season of the 
year, 

His patient being now much easier, and 
her condítion more favourable than was at 
first feared, the doctor, affcer waiting a 
short time for the original of Gellert's 
hymn, starfced on his journey home, deter- 
mined at last to have the pleasure of reading 
it to his wife free from further interruption. 



About the same time that the doctor dined 
with Prince Henry of Prussia, not knowing 
that it was he, Gellert felt it to be his duty 
to obey the injunctions of his medical ad- 
viser, and he started for a walk, Having 
no definite point to reach, he, as it were 
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unconsciously, bent his steps towards the 
same gateway where, on the previous day, 
he had met the shoemaker's wife ; and as 
he went the circumstances that had since 
oceurred vividly passed before his mind. 

No sigh now accompanied the thought of 
the lowness of his finances, although he had 
not so much as woidd satisfy the cravings 
of the humblest beggar, should one accost 
him. Lost in revene he extended his walk 
beyond his usual distance, so that it was 
getting late in the day when he turned to 
retrace his steps. 

As he entered the street in which he hved 
his attention was drawn to a large pile of 
wood, upon which three workmen were very 
busily engaged sawing and spUtting it up 
into billets, with very little hope of finishing 
their work by night-time. 
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" Ah ! " thouglit he, as he looked at the 
pile still somé distanee from him, "how 
happy should that man he who owns such a 
quantity of wood, more especially so if the 
last piece of his previous store was burüt, 
his money all gone, and he himself not 
knowing where to look for more 1 " 

Passing the workmen quickly to go-into 
his house they very respectfully saluted 
him (for everyhody knew Gellert) ; one of . 
them, bolder than the rest, quietly re- 
marking, " Yon have hought a large load of 
wood here, sir ; I am sure that two ordinary 
loads would not he so much as you have in 
this lot." 

" I ? Bought wood ? '' said Gellert, re- 
membéring the state of his purse : " you 
are joking, my good man ; you must be 
mistaken : I have given no orders for 
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wood ; " and so saying he hastened into his 
room. 

Much perpkxed, the woodcutter stared 
after liim, merrily saying to his fellows, 
" There goes another of those wise philoso- 
phers, who would forget their own heads 
were they not fastened to their shoulders." 

" Silence ! " answered ene of the men. 
"Leave that gentleman alone. Is he not 
the author of our beautiful hymns? and 
Leipsic is proud of him ! " 

Not long after Gellert had eatered his 
room and was quieting his thoughts with a 
pipe of tobáceo, his landlady knocked at the 
door, Having entered, and taken the seat 
which the poet placed for her, she said, " I 
congratúlate you, sir." 

" Me ! for what ? " demanded he, some- 
what astonished. 
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"Well," she continued, "not long añer 
you were gone a krge waggon, filled with 
splendid elm wood, drew up at the door, 
and the driver' enquired Ibr you. * Whose is 
this wood ? ' I said, and he replied, ' I am 

the servant of the Bailiff of B y and I 

havo to deliver this wood to Mr. Gellert, 
who, I am told, Uves here.' * Of course he 
does/ I said, ^but he is not at home.' 
^ That is of no consequence,' said the man, 
'but you can tell him my message.' He 
went on unloading and unloading tíll I 
thouírht he would never end. It was a 
mountain of wood, sir, I a^sure you ; and 
fearing the pólice, who are not slow in these 
matters, I sent for three wood-cutters, who 
have been at work ever since, though you 
would hardly think so, from the pile still 
lying in the street. I wished them to carry 
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it into the yard, for I can tell you a tale 
about the pólice " 

" I beg you," interrupted Gellert, who 
well knew the volubility of bis landlady's 
tongue when once fairly started, and the 
numberless tales she had ever ready to tell 
to any willing or unwilUng ears, if once she 
could fairly get her way, " I must beg you 
only to tell me the price, and then " 

"Price! Mr. Professor! — why, it costs 
nothing ! It is, in fact, a present to 

you ! " 

" What say you ? " he cried, greatly per- 
plexed, " a present ? I know no one among 
my friends at all Ukely to send such a 

gift." 

" Of course, a present to you. The mes- 
sage was this ; " and then she repeated the 
bailifF's message by his servant Peter. 

101 



JjettWttjj íxtáa t)¡t ^oti* 



Grellert knew not what to say ; his surprise 
was boundless. " For the song, 

' Happy moments I have found ! ' 

and did he say that specially ? " 

" Just so, sir. It must be a new song, 
for I have never heard it." 

Gellert shook his head doubtingly ; he 
eould not fathom the mystery, still less could 
he make out how the baiUfF could have any 
knowledge of the words; besides, it was only 
in the morning that the doctor had taken 
away the manuscript to read to his wife. 
However, so it was ; there was the wood, 
which would last him all the winter, and it 
was an unexpected gift ; there was no 
invoice to follow ; it would cost him 
nothing ; if there were no error as to the 
payment, it must needs be a miracle. 
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Gellert's room being now comfortably 
warm, he drew on his dressing-gown and sat 
in his easy chair, — that chair in which his 
father in Haynichen had many a time re- 
posed. 

His thoughts and feelings were brighter 
now than they had been in the morning ; 
God's goodness had sent blessings to him 
when he most needed them, and he was 
deeply grateful. He ate his supper, read for 
another hour, and then retired for the night, 
resolved that, as soon as the army had 
passed through Leipsie, he would personally 

wait upon the Bailiff oí B to thank 

him, and to have the matter explained. 

He never for a moment thought of the 
possibihty of the doctor's being called to 

B , more especially as the troops were 

now ooming from that direction. He 
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puzzled and perplexed himself greatly, try- 
ing to solve what was now inexplicable, 
until, finding it all in vain, he relin- 
quished the attempt, laid his head upon his 
pillow, and was soon lost in the profound 
slumbers of the peaceful soul. 
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THE THIRD DAY. 



UNEXPECTED FRUIT. 

^HE active little doctor's firat 
íntentions on the morning of thia 
day were, to basten to Gellert, to 
< return the manuseript, and ix> nár- 
rate the singalar incidente that had 
taken place, but his arrangements 
were qnicítly interfered ivitb, for the first 
duty be was called upon to discharge wa8 
to receive soldier-lodgers, wbo had been 
billeted upon bim. Not able to find time to 
visít all bÍ8 patients as usual, he was burry- 
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ing through one of the streets, when he was 
hailed by oíd Neidhardt, and entered his 
house. 

Neidhardt's first question was, "How is 
the poor shoemaker? " 

" Oh," said he, " yoy have prescribed for 
him better medicine than I could possibly 
have done." 

" Oh, doctor," he replied, with some emo- 
tion, " that is all the work of your worthy 
friend Mr. Gellert — ^he does everything; but 
for him, I should have lived on and on in 
my oíd way, which way I now utterly 
condemn." 

"Aye, aye!" responded the doctor, "go 
on with your present medicine, and in 
eight days the man will be like an oak. 
Apropos, Mr. Neidhardt, do yon know all 
the circumstances, and are you aware of 
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the sacrifice Mr. Gellert made with his 
money ? " 

" No. How should I ? But what do you 
mean by sacrifice ? " 

" You must know, then, that he is not a 
rich man, and that the thirty thalers he gave 
to the poor shoemaker comprised his whole 
fortune. Since the day before yesterday 
he has not had a penny wherewith to bless 
himself, and, worse than that, does not know 
where to get one either ; but he thinks little 
of himself when the welfare of the poor is at 
stake." 

The now completely altered oíd man was 
taken by snrprise. " Is that true ? " said he. 

" As true as the winter sun now shines in 
the heavens," quoth the doctor, " and I will 
read to you a song which he composed under 



these distressing circumstances. 
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Drawing from his pocket-book the hymn 
lie was about to return to the poet, he read 
it to him, whilst he attentively listened. 

" That is beautiful," cried he. " Gellert is 
an excellent man. Pray let me have a copy 
of his hymn." 

" I should exceedingly like to grant it to 
yon, but I am going to retum it," said the 
doctor. 

" I will arrange it : lend me the poem — 
you cali on the shoemaker, and on your re- 
tum I'll give it to you." And the doctor, 
handing the MS. to him, hurried away. 

After Neidhardt had copied the words, he 
read them over to himself again and again. 
At last he said, " And that man is in want, 
whilst I have plenty ! He has led me to 
a better Ufe for the fiíture, and shown me 
the blessedness of benevolence. His thirty 
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thalers I will return to him, but in such 
a way that he shall never know whence 
they come." 

Lifting his desk-cover, he selected a roll 
of silver, and writing thereon, " For the 
beautiful hymn, 

' * Happy moments I have found ! " 

he dispatched his servant with orders to 
deposit the parcel in Gellert's hands, but 
not, on any consideration, to say whence it 
carne. 

Whilst this was taking place, Grellert was 
diligently studying in his now warm room, 
and troubHng himself little about the outer 
world. But he was soon recalled by a 
sharp knock at the door, on opening which 
Neidhardt's servant placed the parcel in his 
hands, and, before a question could be 
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asked, quickly retreated without saying a 
word. 

With the contents of the parcel Gellert 
was greatly astonished, the inscription on 
the outside by no means helping to solve the 
mystery. He laid it down and took it up 
again repeatedly, exclaiming at last, with a 
tone of puzzled bewilderment, " Now will 
not some one explain this? Is my last 
hymn printed and published, and in the 
hands of the people, without my knowledge 
or consent ? Has the doctor ? — But no, that 
is impossible. I cannot sift it — ^he knows 
nothing of the poor shoemaker, and I have 
not yet had time to send him there, for I 
have not seen him since yesterday morning^ 
Heaven only knows how all these things 
have happened, for I do not." 

Resuming his studies, he was not per- 
no 
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mitted to continué them lon^ undisturbed. 
About eleven o'clock an officer, dressed in 
bis bandsome regimental costnme, this time 
enquired for Professor Gellert. It was the 
same Prussian aide-de-camp who had copied 
tbe b3rmn at the bailiíTs. Ushered into the 
room, he commenced by saying, " Have I the 
honour of addressing Professor Gellert ? " 

" At your service," Gellert replied. 

" His Royal Highness Prince Henry of 
Prussia, who, since last night, has honoured 
this city with his presence, desires an inter- 
view, and hearing of your delicate state 
of health, wishes to know when it will be 
convenient for him to wait upon you ! " 

" Wait on me ! A Royal Prince of Prus- 
sia wait on me? That must either be an 
error, or a most unfortunate choice of ex- 
pression. I beg you most respectfully to 
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inform His Royal Highness that I shall deem 
it the highest honour to wait upon His 
Royal Highness at any hour, as I am not 
confined to my bed, as you see," said Gel- 
lert. 

The aide-de-camp evidently enjoyed the 
professor's bewilderment, which still more 
increased as he continued, — 

" Do not alarm yourself, Mr. Professor. 
His Royal Highness has indeed used the 
gracious expressions I have just repeated to 
you, and they evince the high admiration he 
entertains for you. If you will honour me 
with your company, I shall have much 
pleasure in introducing you to His Royal 
Highness." 

" Pray permit me then to equip myself 
accordingly." 

The officer bowed, and Gellert was soon 
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attired and on his way to the palace. On 
entering the grand saloon the Prince 
graciously held out his hand, saying, " I 
have much pleasure in seeing the author 
of the pious hymn, 

* Happy moments I have found.' " 

Gellert was taken aback. How was it 
possible that His Royal Highness obtained 
possession of these words ? Mesh after mesh 
was added to the tangled net of his perplex- 
ities, and each hour seemed to envelope him 
still more closely within its ampie folds. 
At once he would have asked the Prince for 
an explanation of his allusion, but his sense 
of propriety forbad him. 

" I hear you are not well," said the Prince, 

" but I am glad to see you better than I ex 

pected, Still you look anything but strong, 
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and I fear you find your sedentary pursuits 
almost too much for you." 

" My profession demands study," replied 
Gellert, bowing. 

" Quite right, — yet you must endeavour 
to retain to our people their favourite poet 
by taking plenty of exercise." 

" I do so as far as lies in my power, your 
Royal Highness." 

" Yes," said the Prince, " but not suffi- 
ciently. Frequently the dirty state of the 
streets and other circumstances prevent your 
going out as much as is positively necessary 
for you. You should keep a horse, and ride 
daily : there is no exercise so beneficial to 
men of your pursuits." 

"Truly said, your Royal Highness — ^my 
doctor prescribes this, but it is not in every- 
body's power to " 
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"True again/' he answered, "specially 
true when the heart is so benevolent as to 
give the last thirty thalers for the benefit of 
the poor." 

As these words fell from the Prince's lips 
Gellert felt ready to sink through the floor, 
had it been possible — his cheeks, palé before, 
now assumed a deep crimson hue, and then 
again turned to an ashy paleness ; his heart 
beat rapidly, and he thought, " What ! does 
all the worid know ? Is it not possible to 
do a good deed but it must be blazoned 
forth as with a flourish of trumpets, that 
everybody might hear? It is too bad." 

Seeinor that Gellert was ahnost overconie 
by this allusion to the thirty thalers, the 
Prince grasped his hand. " Noble man," 
said he, " far be it from me to blame you 
for that with which God's rich grace has 
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endowed you. Yes, the Lord bless you! 
Permit me, however, to present you with a 
horse from my own stable, one whose gen- 
tleness makes it worthy of the use of a man 
of peace." 

" Your Royal Highness," faltered Gellert 
— ^his voice failed him, he was quite unable 
to utter another word. 

The Prince, as deeply moved, pressed his 
hand, saying, " Farewell, honoured citizen ; 
may God bless you and keep you many 
years for the good of our people, and may 
this (handing a well-filled purse to the 
Professor) add a trifle to your personal 
comfort. Business calis me henee — farewell," 
and the Prince stepped into the adjoining 
room. 

Gellert stood lost in profound amazement, 
when the aide-de-camp re-entered. . " You 
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see," he said, " a royal prince must not be 
outdone bj a bailiff." 

Gellert was gradually recovering bis equa- 
nimity. At last he said, " Who told His 
Royal Highness all this ? " 

The officer smiled. " Princes do not 
know everything," he remarked, enjoying 
Gellert's confusión, "but sometúnes they 
do know more than other people. Do not 
break your head about such trifles, .but use 
the Prince' s present frequently, and for the 
good of your health." 

Gellert understood the hint ; he begged 
that his heartfelt thanks might be conveyed 
to His Royal Highness, and then left the 
palace, accompanied by the officer to the 
door. 

Riddle upon riddle seemed to gather 
around hini ; it was like a gigantic power 
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doing with him whatsoever it pleased, and 
he was the unconscious object of it all, and 
from which he could not escape. Or were 
these events the glowing illusions of a fasci- 
natinor dream holdinor him enthralled ? No, 
eertainly not, for his storehouse was filled 
with wood; and when he neared his home, 
at his door stood a servant in royal livery, 
holding a splendid horse bj the reins, ready 
saddled and bridled ; and the Prince's per- 
sonal gift was in his pocket. 

"We have signs and wonders," was the 
salute of his landlady ; " yesterday the great 
supply of wood, which seemed to grow 
under the woodman's axe, and to-day a 
royal horse, — what shall we not see next, I 
wonder ? " 

"Well, well," smiled Gellert, "be not 
alarmed ; the trees do not grow into the sky 
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of themselves ; there is a Hand that moves 
all thinors." 

As the evening drew on the poet sat in his 
room recalling the strange and inexplicable 
events of the last two or three days. His 
storehouse was filled with wood, he had a 
considerable sum of money in his possession, 
and a noble steed in the stable. Ready to 
break forth into singing, his heart was over- 
flowing with gratitude to God for His 
wonderful remembrance of him, and seeking 
vent for the highly-wrought energies of his 
soul, he grasped his pen, and wFote : — 

I. 

" Qod's goodness — how supremely great is it ! 
Is he a man who, blindly, sees it not ? 
Whose heart, ref using to perceive it, 
Hejects the Lord, and wishes he were not ? 
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For me, my God, my soul would ever be 
Lost in Thyself ; — ^this my highest aim : 

To know Thy love, rest my heart on Thee, 
And ever Uve to glory in Thy ñame. 

11. 

** Who so wondrously created me ? 

God ! who needfl no puny help of mine. 
Whose never-failing kindness leads me ? 

The Lord's, whose grace I oft decline. 
Who speaks within — ^helps me to believe — 

Grants to my dead soul a living rest ? 
Is it not the Lord ? who, when I grieve, 

Overlooks my sin, and makes me blest. 



III. 

" Beyond this sinf ul world, my spirit, look 

To that for which thou wast created ; 
God's own Son thou wilt see there, who took 

Thy sins upon Him, as it*s stated. 
To all in heaven thou hast a right — 

Through God's imbounded grace 'tis thine ; 
See the crnss, where Jesús hid His might, 

That in bliss for ever thou shouldst shine. 
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IV. 

" Gracious God ! Thyself shall I not prize ? 

Thy boundless mercy shall not I love ? 
Thou call'Bt to me, and shall I not rise ? 

Ñor go the path Thou shewest me, though rough ? 
Thy love m my heart be pleased to restore ; 

Lif e-strength impart through Thy holy word ; 
Then God a'er all 1*11 love evermore, 

And ne'er more break the law of my Lord. 

V. 

" These are my thanks ; — this is my prayer : 

I would be perfect. Lord, like Thee ; 
My soul, by Thy commands, Thou wilt prepare 

To see Thine hallow'd image shine in me. 
Then, when Thy glorious love I hail, 

In all Thy law 1*11 pleasure take ; 
But should I still through weakness fail, 

Sin shall not e'en theo my heart-strings break. 

VI. 

** Let Thy love, my God, be always near ; 

Give me to drink the life that cannot die ; 
The good seed strengthen in my soul here, 

And lead Thou my heart to Thee on high. 
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May Thy consolatioiis end earth's strife — 
Thy good Spirit make me ever blest ; 

So, triumphant, when I leave this Ufe, 
My soul shall conquer, and be at rest." 

He had just poured out the gratítude of 
his soul in 

" Thoughts that breathe, and words that bum," 

and placed the finished manuscript upon 
the table, when the doctor was announced. 

"Apother song," cried he, steering for 
the table at which Gellert was sitting. 

"Yes," repHed GeUert, "but not for 
you," at the same time foldmg it up and 
putting it into the drawer. " You shall not 
see it ; the Lord only knows what you did 
with the other." 

The little doctor shook with laughter 
whilst Gellert recounted the incidents of the 
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last two days, concluding his tale hy saying, 
" Now just confess how all this has hap- 
pened." 

Looking with a liappy smile on the poet, 
he said, "What I have done is nothing. 
God blessed your hymn, and that blessing 
caused it to bear fruit : that is all. I can 
prescribe valuable medicines, but I cannot 
dispense with the chemist. This time the 
Lord above dispensed, making use of 
me as an humble instrmnent for His wise 
and good purposes, and without my being 
aware of it. To Him be glory ! " And 
with these words, giving Gellert his manu- 
script, he hade the poet good night. 

We conclude ; our tale is told ; but his 
eye would be dim and his heart hard as the 
nether mill-stone, who does not readily see 
the hand of the Lord herein, and does not 
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witness the complete verification of the 
passage in Proverbs : " He that hath pity 
upon the poor lendeth unto the Lord, and 
that which he hath given will He pay him 



again. 
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